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not believe in Christianity. Yet he had resided in Palestine
and Egypt nearly four years, studying their language and
customs, and accumulating materials for a history of the
miraculous creed whose miracles he explained. Both were
men of remarkable intellectual powers, and the ablest
champions of their respective systems.

I accompanied these new acquaintances to the house of
Besso, and was most hospitably received, and sumptuously
entertained. I have seldom met with a man of more easy
manners and a more gracious carriage than Besso, who,
although sincere in his creed, was the least bigoted of his
tribe. He introduced us to his visitor, his Mend and cor~
respondent, Sheriff Effendi, an Egyptian merchant, who
fortunately spoke the lingua Franca with facility. The
other guest was an Englishman, by name Benson, a mis-
sionary, and a learned, pious, and acute man.

Such was the party in whose society I generally spent a
portion of my day during my residence at Jerusalem : and
I have often thought that, if the conversations to which I
have there listened were recorded, a volume might be sent
forth of more wit and wisdom than is now usually met
with. The tone of discussion was, in general, metaphysical
and scientific, varied with speculations principally on African
travel, a subject with which Sheriff Effendi was well ac-
quainted. In metaphysics, sharp were the contests between
Benson, Marigny, and Werner, and on all sides ably main-
tained. I listened to them with great interest. Besso
smiled, and Sheriff Effendi shrugged his shoulders.

Understanding that this mild and intelligent Moslem
was in a few days about to join the caravan over the desert
through Gaza, to Egypt, I resolved to accompany him. I
remember well that, on the eve of our departure, one of
those metaphysical discussions arose in which Marigny
delighted. When it terminated, he proposed that, as our
agreeable assembly was soon about to disperse, each of us